T he Taming of tbeShre'^, 

flrew’d, cobwebs fwcpc, the feiuingmen in their new fuftion,,},j 
white ftockings,andcucry officer hi* wedding garment on?B, 
the IackesfajrcwKhin,the Gils fairc without, the Carpets Jai<j{ 
and euery thing in order? r 

All ready : and therefore I pray thee newts. 

Gru> Firft know nay horle is tired, iny mailer and mlfttis falnj 
our. <>. How? ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Gru, Out of their faddlesintp thedutt, and thereby hangs | ' 
talc. 

Ctir, Let's ha't good Grumio. 
grff. Lend thine care, 

Cftr. Hecrc. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This 'til tofeclc a tale, not to hearc a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tiscal’d a fenfiblc talc ; and this Cudi 
was but to knocke at your care, and befeech lillning : now I begin 
Inprimis weeame downcafoulc hill, my Mailer riding bebinde 
my Miilris. 

(^ur. Both ofonehorfe f 

Gru. What’s that to thee/ I 

C«r. Why a horfe. 

gru. Tell thou the talc; but hadft thou not croft me, ttaj 
fhouidft baue heard how her hotfe fell, and ftic vnder her heifc; | 
thou iiiouldft hauc heard in how roicry a place, how Ihc wisbc*, 
moil’d, how he left her with the hotfe vpon her, how he bean 
me bccaufc her horle ftumblcd, how Ihe waded through the duti 
to pluckc him off me : how he (Vaore, how (lie prai’d, that noin 
ptai’d before : how I cried, how chehorfes ranne away,howli« 
bridlcwas bnrft; how I loft my crupper, withmany thiogool 
worthy memorie, which now lhall die in obliuion, and (liouK* ; 
turne vnexperienc’dto the graue. 

(^ur. By this leckning he more flirew than (he. 

Gru. I, and that thou andthc proudeftofyouall maUi'D j 

when he comes home. But what talke 1 of this ? Call 

thaniell, [ofeph, Nicholas, T>hilli^, Walter, Suger/op^nA^f \ 

let their beads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats bruin . [ 

their garters ofan itidifterent knit, let them curtfie with t eit 
iegges ,and not pi efume to touch a baire of my Mailers hoiw* ] 
till they kiffc their hands. Arc they allrcadic? / 


■nnk.' itl 


iheTamingoftbe Shieyl 

^Cur. DocyouLTrcho ? yourauftmecte mymaiftcr tocoutu 

ffie hath a face of her owne. 

r»r who knowes not that ? 

Qrit. Thou it fecmes.that calls for coippany to countenance 
Cur. Icall them forth t© credit her. 

Sut erf cure erfiueferumffnten.^ 

Gru, Why (he comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Njt. Welcome home grumio* 

<phil. How now grumio. 
lef What grumio. 

Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gru. Welcome you : how now you s what you s fellow you^; 
andthusmuch for greeting. Now my fprucc companions, is all 
readic, and all things neatc? 

Nat, All things is readic , how nccre is our maltcr r 
gre. E’ncat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be no£--.« - 
iSQckespa{non,filence, 1 hecrc roymaftcr. 

Snter P etruchio and Nate, 

Pet. Where be thefe knaucs ? what no man at dooic 
To holdmy ftirrop, nor to take my horfe I 
Where isNathamell, Gregory , Philhp. 

All fer. Hccre, heere fir, hecrc fir. 

Pet. Heere fir, heere fir, hecrc fir, heere fir. 

You logger-headed andvnpollifbtgroomes; 

What? no attendants? no regard ?n© dude? 

Where is the foolifb knauc I fent before? 

Gru, Heere fir, as foolifli as I was before. 

Pet. You pezam,lwaine, you horfon malt- horfe drudg : 

Did I not bid thee meete me in the Parke, 

And bring along thefe rafcall knaucs with thee? 
t^grumio. Narhauiel scat tit was not fully made, 

And ^<i^r«7j-pumpcs, were all vopinkti’th hcclcs ■ 

There was no Linkc to colour Peters bat, 

Aud 
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